THE    LAST    DAYS    OF    MADRID

state of alarm to that of Martial Law, I made a public
declaration of the satisfaction I felt in taking charge of
public order which, in the circumstances, could scarcely
have been better in the whole zone under my jurisdiction.
I can state that during the ten months in which I com-
manded the Central Army it was possible to walk about
Madrid at any hour of the night in darkness, and with as
much, or more, personal safety as in Paris or London.
The people trusted absolutely that their personal safety
would be guaranteed, whatever their political affiliations,
as long as they were not guilty of criminal acts. I never
had to use forceful means to maintain this. This was
possible because the self-denying and heroic civil
population of the capital were kind enough to distinguish
me with their affection and confidence, possibly because I
lived through their tragedy with them, watched for any
possible improvement in their precarious conditions of
life, and because I myself kept to an austere and hard-
working regime, in which there was no vanity or show.

With Martial Law there was no need to change the
orders which were already in force under the state of
alarm so far as political public acts and press censorship
were concerned. I took special trouble to see that the
civil population should not have to change its mode of life,
understanding that people who had such a high con-
ception of their responsibility had no need to be deprived
of what small pleasure they took in street-loitering, which
so much alleviated their sufferings and privations. Not
one grouse came from the people of Madrid for the hunger
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